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AN 


ELEGIAC PASTORAL. 


N EAR the green margin of Tay's winding ſtream, 
Two hoary Shepherds 'tend their fleecy care; 
Their lives they paſs not as an idle Dream, | 

Bue you's in uſeful Rees; Praiſe, and 1 0 | 


For bright Religion her bens nly ray, 
Had chac'd the clouds of Darkneſs from hatemind; | 
Wesrzr to them had pointed out the way, 
A way ny wiſh'd we're known to all mankind. % 
With David's Pſalms, and We e/ley's Hymns, — cheer 
The Summer's Day, and Winter's tedious Night; 
Wich pious care their blooming offspring rear, 
And other youth wou'd hear them with Delight. 


A 2 | Fo 


. 
For while their harmleſs flocks are feeding by, 
{Guarded by Him who ſaves both man and heaſt); 


Oft do they call their peaceful neighbours nigh, 
And tell them what they feel within their breaſt. 


They then inſtrug them, turn the ſacred page, 
And ſhew how our firſt Parents ſinn'd and fell; 

How by the fall, their Sons thro' ev'ry age 
Are liable to Sickneſs, Death, and Hell. 


They next wou'd turn the Holy Prophets o'er, 
And ſhew the promiſes of Chriſt to come; 

And teach them how they ſhou'd the Lord adore, 
Who came to ſave them from the dreadful doom. 


Th* Evangeliſts are by them duely read, 

To ſhew how ev'ry Promiſe is fulfill'd ; 

Ho Jeſus taught, wrought miracles, and bled, 
| Roſe, and the pow'rs of darkneſs captive held. 


To youthful ſhepherds often they wou'd ſhew, 

That ſimple godly life the Patriarchs led; 
A Moſes, David, place before their view, | 
Whom the Great Shepherd made his people's head, 


- They live contented, nor did e'er repine 
That Providence had caſt ſo low their lot; 

For God had bleſs'd them both with flocks and kine, 
And each poſſeſs'd a camfortable cot, 


Yea, 


6 
Vea, each has too a faithful, thrifty wife, 
Who ſhares his labour, ſweetens ev'ry care; 


And children who are comforts of his life, 
She like the fruitful vine, and they like olives fair. 


Around his humble board they ſilent ſtood, 

\ Untit the aged Sire a bleſling aſks; 

Then thankfully partake their wholeſome ſood, 
And cheerfully perform their daily taſks. 


And when the labours of the day were done, 
The ſheep well folded, cows all milk'd and fed; 
The ſpinning-wheels ſet by, then ev'ry one 
Attended while the aged Parent read: 
Then join'd in praiſe and pray'r to Him who ſhields 
Their humble cot, and gives them fweet repoſe ; 
Their bed, tho* not of don, refreſhment yields, 
With ſtrength renew'd, to the ſame works they roſe. 


And when each Sunday morning was begun, 
In elean and decent garbs they all appear; , 
In coats and gowns which their own hands had ſpun, 
And their courſe linen bleach'd both white & clear. 


Their private worſhip done, they all wou'd go, 
With fimple hearts to hear the holy word; 
And each a Bible take that they may know, 
If what the Preacher ſaid was from the Lord. 


And 


(6) 


And when the public ſervices were o'er, 

Each wou'd ſome neighbours home to ſupper bring, 
Each took occahon to inſtrutt them more, 
In things belonging unto Chriſt their King. 


Oft they took in the ſtranger, and the poor, 
And gave them what their ſcanty purſe cou'd ſpare, 
They wiſh'd that none might hungry paſs their door, 
But enter and partake their homely fare. 


Their fare, tho* homely, yet they had great ſtore, 
(From their own kine) of butter, milk, and cheeſe; 
And their own grounds did furniſh them with more 
Than they cou'd uſe of barley, oats, and peaſe. 


Each in his yard of poultry keeps a ſtock, 

And eggs, hens, geeſe, and ducks, to-market ſends; 
They often kill the fatteſt of the flock, | 
When they deſign to entertain their friends. 


Their gardens fill'd with vegetable ſtores, 

In their due ſeaſon roots and plants produce, 
And herbs medicinal, and fruits and flow'rs, 
That either ſerve for pleaſure or for uſe. 


Oft curds and yellow cream their table grace, 
To town's-folks more acceptable than meat ; 
Before them cakes, horn ſpoons, clean napkins place, 
While ſmiling + crowns the rural treat. 


Whene'er 


(3) | 
Whene'er one kill'd an heifer, ſheep, or lamb,  ': 
He to the other wou'd a portion give ; 
The neighbours to Rent the offal came, 
For they with ev'ry one in Friendſhip live. 5 


What others want, chey freely give or lend, 
They lov'd them all, but moſt each other lov'd, 
Collin was Duncan's, Duncan Collin's friend, 
Each other's conſtancy they long had prov'd. 


One Faith they both'profeſs'd, were Brothers dear, 
By ev'ry ſocial, ev'ry Chriſtian tie; 

United ſtill in hope and filial fear, - | 
Partakers of each other's grief and joy. 


Their ſouls were twins, each had the ſame deſire; ” 
-  Whate'er one lik'd, the other did approve; . 
In youth one Maid did both their boſoms fir, 
Vet ſacred Friendſhip triumph'd over Loe. 


Nor did the Maſe their humble ſtate diſdainn, 
For: even Shepherds have poetic fire: 

She caus'd them oft to ſing in artleſs ſtrain, 

Such Ditties as made gentlefolks admire. 


They ſometimes vu; d deſcribe the cheerſul Spring, 
When primroſes and daiſies paint the mead; 

The playful lambs and kids, the birds who ſing, 

The hound ſagacious, and the hunter's ſpeed. 


Reclin'd 


(8) 


Reclin'd at eaſe within the ſhady wood, _ WF 3, 
Oft they deſcrib'd the ſultry Summer's day, 

The ſhearing ſheep, the bathing in the flood, 
The weeding corn and flax, and making hay. 


They ſung the ſturdy reapers on the ſoil, 
. And how the careful maſter binds the Abe ; 
How after him the feeble gleaners toll. 
And carefully pick up the ears he leaves. 


They next deſcrib'd the cheerful barveſt feaſt; - 
The lads and laſſes dreſs'd in belt array; . 1 


* 


Wich ev'ry one a noſegay in his breaſt. 


The good fat ſheep, and after that their play. 


They painted too the Winter's ſtormy blaſt. 
Trees hung with iceicles, the froſt=bound: ſtream ; 


The nimble ſkaiter on the watry waſtes: 7 


And how the woodcock flies from cold exttcagn. 


The Robey ſnow! which covers hill and dale) 0 
And oft for weeks incloſes flocks of ſneepd; 
Then ſing how fowls flock round the threſhing-flail, 
How nymphs and ſwains their hallow vigil keep. 


Still ev'ry ſubjedt they wou'd ſpiritualize, 


Teaching viſe precepts while they pleaſe the ear; 
Shew'd how God's ſtatutes make the ſimple wiſe, 
That they who fear Him have nought elſe to fear. 

| They | 


* 


1890 


They liken'd frozen ſtreams to frozen hearts,.. 
The Spirit's force to Phœbus' melting pow r; 
And Satan's wiles to the ſly fox's arts, Te” 
When he the tender lambkins wou'd devour., 


The Summer's "SI ſhining in his ſtrength, 
They liken'd to the ſun of Righteouſneſs 3 
Who will with healing in His wings at length 
To ev'ry troubled mind bring Joy and Peace, 7 


Similitudes they drew, and drew with care, 57 


Between the lower, and the upper world ; 
Wou'd ſetting ſuns to dying ſaints compare, 
And torn up trees to ſinners from earth hurl'd, 


They well had taught their ruſtic reeds to play, 
Either the ſolemn or the joyful ſound; 
On feſtivals cou'd give a Roundelay, 
At dirges, ſorrow ſoothe with notes profound. 
It was ; their cuſtom ev ry morn to meet, 12517 
With haſty ſtep, ſtretch'd hand, and ſmiling face, 
Their very Collies wou'd each other greet, 
Then turn, and each attend his maſter's pace. 


But now the caſe is alter!d ;—in the wood, 
His flocks unhceded, pipe thrown careleſs by; 
With air dejetted, Collin penſive ſtood, 
While filent tears guſh out from either eye, 


B Duncan 


* 
o 


610) 
Duncan advancing, cry'd, What ails my friend? 
What dire misfortune makes niy Collin weep ? 


Your children from miſchance may God defend, 
Ah! fure you wou'd not grieve for cow or ſheep! 


eren. 
Thank God, all's well; but if it were not ſo 
My loſs had only been a private loſs; 
What now I mourn for is a public woe, 
Lord help us to ſuſtain our heavy croſs. 


| | "DUNCAN. * 
Amen —for it muſt be a croſs indeed, 5 a 
Phoſe heaving ſighs proclaim an aching heart; 
Tell me the tidings, tell me them with ſpeed, 
And let me in thy ſorrows bear my part. 


ghey EI N.. $3 

My friend, my Duncan, ſoon the news will ſpread, 
And thouſands cauſe to grieve as well as we; 
Alas! our faithful' Paſtor now is dead, 

Then let us turn our notes to Elegy. 


Yes, we in plaintive doleful notes will ſing, 
With ſolemn ſound our heart-felt loſs deplore ; 
For our chief ſhepherd under Chriſt our King, 
Oh! can I ſpeak ii WESI E is no more! 


' 


D U N- 


(64 | b 
DUN CAN. 
gad news indeed; ſad ridings ſeldom fail 7 
I0o touch my heart, and pierce it like a ſword; 
Thouſands and tens of thouſands now will wail 
Their loſs of this true ſervant of the Lord. 


5 


How my heart throbs, I'll give thee tear for tear, 
And ſigh for ſigh ; our Zion now has loſt 

Her faithful Shepherd, and our Father dear, 

One ſuch as ſeldom any age cau*'d boaſt. 


Come let us now his neble deeds rehearſe, :21 
And ſpeak our ſentiments devoid of art ; | 
To WEsLzy conſecrate our bumble verſe, 15% 


And tell the tender feelings of our Heart. 


ESL LE 
We'll aſk no muſe's aid, his name alone 
Shall warm our hearts, and bid our numbers flows | 
The foreſt wild ſhall echo back our moan, . 
And our dull cattle liſten to our woe. 


DUNCAN. 

We will, my friend, tho“ we have little kill, 

And higher bards than we have ſtruck their lyres; 

We'll let our neighbours ſee we have the will 
To ſhew our love, and ſing what Truth inſpires, 


>; 


1 ob. 
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COL ENN: 
Oh, Duncan ! many wonders we have ſeen 
Since our dear Father here to preach began ; 
Many are godly who have wicked'been, | 
The drunkard is become a ſober man. 


Many who broke the ſabbath, and blaſphem'd, 
Have chang'd their note, and ſongs of Zion ſing ; 
Lewd men are of their former deeds aſham'd, ? 
Smuglers and rebels loyal to our king. 


How many wallow'd in the mire of ſin, 

Like ſwine ! nor knew they had a ſoul to ſave | 
"Till . Jeſus by his fervant brought them in, 
And with his ſheep a goodly portion gave. 


King ſwood can witneſs, Newsaſile can tell, 55 
And many places more which I cou'd name 
How wond'rouſly God's pow'r upon them fell, 


And chang'd the fierceſt wolf into a lamb. 4 


And many too who took themſelves for ſaints, 
And kept the ſabbath, and did much proſeſs; 
Convinc'd of ſin, did pour out ſad complaints, 


And gladly parted with their Right'ouſneſs. 


O Thou, who bought us with thy precious blood, 

Help us thy gracious promiſe to believe, 
That all things work together for our good, | 
Then we {hall not immoderately grieve, 


* | * | Aa 
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As Thou didſt give, ſo Thou doſt take away, 
(And ſure Thou haſt a right to take Thy own); 

Bleſs'd be Thy name, Thau didſt ſo long delay 
To take Thy ſervant to his glorious throne. 


His crown and palm were ready long ago, 
For he had kept the faith, the good fight fought; 
Yet Thou in mercy left him here below, 

Till Thou by him a greater work had wrought. 


O for the pencil of a Young to paint 

« The chamber where the good man met his fate!“ 
Come, Duncan, Thou muſt alſo ſing the faint, 

How learn'd he was, how wiſe, how good & great. 


Come, take thy pen and book, fit down and write 
Beneath this Cypreſs ſhade, no cenſure fear, 

For WzsLEy's name will give to all delight, 
Who, for his worth and works-ſake, held him dear. 


; D U N C. AN. 
Fir'd with great WESTEx's name, I ſtrike the lyre, 
I bid no fabled muſe my verſe inſpire ; 
Come Holy Spirit, come guide thou my pen, 
And teach me to Tament this beſt of men; 
Teach me at once to mourn and to rejoice, 
Much cauſe there is for both, exalt my voice; 
Of mercy and of judgement wou'd I ſing, 


For both proceed from'thee our God and King: 
We 


* 


( 14 ) hp 
bb We mourn our loſs, rejoice at WEsIEx's gains, 
Who thro' Chriſt's merit now the Crown obtains, 
Glory to thee, O God, who did'ſt beſto r 
So rich a preſent on thy church below; 
And for fo long a ſeaſon made him ſhine 
The humble Chriſtian, and the great Divine; 
The poet, orator, the learned ſage, | 
The gentleman, the ſcholar of the age; 
The beſt hiſtorian, and a critic too, 
Read men and books, of each the merits knew ; 
A fon, who ne'er his parents did offend, 
The beſt of brothers, and the trueſt friend ; 
A maſter gentle, affable to all, 1 
Ev'n thoſe his bounty fed, wou'd brethren call: 
From youth to age, and thro' his manhood's prime, 
Gave to the poor his income, talents, time; 
When more was wanting, begg'd for their relief, 
In danger fearleſs, and ſedate in grief: 
True to his God, and loyal to his King, 
From Faith and Love his ev'ry att did ſpring, 
So ſelf denied ; but why more paper blot, 
Whate'er is good he was,—whate'er is ill was not. 
How Jeſus kingdom to advance he ſought, 
His ſufferings, travels, writings, Truths, he taught; 
Let them be ſung by bards of greater ſkill, | 
Unequal to the taſk I drop my quill, 


0 01 


Tw) 
COLLIN. 
They ſhall be ſung, my friend, and bards ſhall u rife, 
When ten times ten the ſun his courſe has run; 
Who ſhall in ev'ry clime beneath the ſkies, 
Proclaim the Yoadere God by him hath done. 
= 
Now, Dona der we both have giv'n ſcope 
To our full hearts, let us dry up our tears; 
We muſt not ſorrow, as devoid of hope, 
Sweet hope ſhall baniſh all our boding fears. 


Still let us keep cloſe to our ſhepherds” tent, 
Nor doubt but we ſhall wholeſome paſture nd; | 


For neither men nor devils ſhall prevent 


The vork of God with thoſe ul left bens, 


Js ſtill IR and bleſſed be our rock, 


He gives us faithful ſhepherds to attend, 
To feed and labour to increaſe the flock, 


And he himſelf will from the wolf defend. 


DUNCAN. 
We'll raiſe a mount within our fav'rite ſhade, 
And round inſcribe the trees with We/ley's name: 
Hang garlands on the boughs each week freſh made, 
We'll teach our children too to ſing his fame. 


They, 


126) _— 


They, when we're laid in duſt, will till revere 
The ſacred Truths, which we to them have taught; 

2 And often to this hallo w' d ſpot repair 
With rev'rential awe and ſolemn thought. 


— 


Our neighbours too will often here reſort, 
And call to mind the wonders God hath done, 

= Wrsrzx and his Sons, and then exhort 
Each other 1 in the e Dotirine to 80 on. : 2 


4 
oy os 


1 God. rant kid Somw's may Rill*bis track . 2 
Oh! may they ſtill. be of one heart and mind! 

Like him, the higheſt aim they keep in view, 
God's OP INN Salvation of Mankind. 04; 


» ww 
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But ſee, our ſheep have honed bent their way, 
And to the well-known Bought move EB nn 
The ſetting ſun emits a feeble ray, 
And TE ++ apr; gives rung to be gone. 


Tis 1125 10 ku in which 1 muſt not t fail 

To meet the flock committed to my care ; 
And yours too will expett you, ſo Farewel, 
2 Be each remember'd by his Friend in Pray'r. 
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